

       7

Tedd Pullano

Ogden 04-01-2018 (Easter)
John 20:1-18

20Early on the first day of the week, while it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb and saw that the stone had been removed from the tomb. 2So she ran and went to Simon Peter and the other disciple, the one whom Jesus loved, and said to them, ‘They have taken the Lord out of the tomb, and we do not know where they have laid him.’ 3Then Peter and the other disciple set out and went towards the tomb. 4The two were running together, but the other disciple outran Peter and reached the tomb first. 5He bent down to look in and saw the linen wrappings lying there, but he did not go in. 6Then Simon Peter came, following him, and went into the tomb. He saw the linen wrappings lying there, 7and the cloth that had been on Jesus’ head, not lying with the linen wrappings but rolled up in a place by itself. 8Then the other disciple, who reached the tomb first, also went in, and he saw and believed; 9for as yet they did not understand the scripture, that he must rise from the dead. 10Then the disciples returned to their homes. 

11 But Mary stood weeping outside the tomb. As she wept, she bent over to look into the tomb; 12and she saw two angels in white, sitting where the body of Jesus had been lying, one at the head and the other at the feet. 13They said to her, ‘Woman, why are you weeping?’ She said to them, ‘They have taken away my Lord, and I do not know where they have laid him.’ 14When she had said this, she turned round and saw Jesus standing there, but she did not know that it was Jesus. 15Jesus said to her, ‘Woman, why are you weeping? For whom are you looking?’ Supposing him to be the gardener, she said to him, ‘Sir, if you have carried him away, tell me where you have laid him, and I will take him away.’ 16Jesus said to her, ‘Mary!’ She turned and said to him in Hebrew, ‘Rabbouni!’ (which means Teacher). 17Jesus said to her, ‘Do not hold on to me, because I have not yet ascended to the Father. But go to my brothers and say to them, “I am ascending to my Father and your Father, to my God and your God.” ’ 18Mary Magdalene went and announced to the disciples, ‘I have seen the Lord’; and she told them that he had said these things to her. 
What’s In a Name?
“Early
on the first day of the week,
while it was still dark,
while it was still dark,
Mary Magdalene came to the tomb.”
Makes total sense to me.  My mother has a saying that she would tell my siblings and me when things went wrong in our lives: 
it’s always darkest before the dawn.
While it was still dark, Mary Magdalene came to the tomb.
When we meet her this morning, I believe Mary Magdalene is deep into the darkest part of my mom’s saying.  Her life had suddenly plunged into darkness.  In one fell swoop, on one bloody and brutal day, Mary Magdalene’s life had fallen apart – the man she revered and followed; the one who had restored her and taught her; the one who had given her her worth and dignity was crucified, dead and buried.  Now she was lost.  It was indeed dark for Mary Magdalene that morning. Amen? 

So in her darkness, what do we see Mary Magdalene doing?  She is going to visit the tomb of her friend and teacher.  Now, the gospel writer John doesn’t tell us why she went to the tomb that dark morning – so here’s what I think: I believe she came in search of Jesus – she came to be with Jesus – even though he was gone – just to be in the presence of his body might light her darkness for a moment.  Right?  Because so often when a loved one of ours passes away, we have this need to see the body – or touch it, to sit with it.  There is something powerful in that moment and time in being with the body.  So perhaps, in that incredibly dark time, Mary Magdalene could think of nothing else to do to find hope and help, so she came to the tomb – because that is where he was.  Perhaps she longed to see him and even pretend to hear him call her name again.

Isn't that the truth, sisters and brothers?  When it is dark out, so dark in our lives we don't know what to do, when we need the light in our lives, we go to the place where we believe we will find Jesus – hoping to see him, hoping to see the dawn; hoping to hear him call our name.  In times of darkness, which I know some of you are facing right now (examples), it is wise and beautiful to go find Jesus because he is our strength and our redeemer.  Amen?  Mary Magdalene had it right.

But what happened on her first trip to the tomb?  Panic.  Why?  He wasn’t there.  She couldn’t find him.  She needs him and she can’t find him.  It’s dark in her life, she wants the dawn to break, she wants to see the light, and she can’t find Jesus – the one who brings the light.  So, understandably, Mary Magdalene runs to her friends in a panic: “They have taken the Lord out of the tomb and we do not know where they have laid him!!!!!”  she cries with tears in her eyes.  She needed him – his light to break through her darkness.  But she couldn’t find him.  How frustrating, right?  When you need Jesus, when it’s bleak and dark and you’re sad and wandering and you can't find him.  It’s terrible, right?  Ever been like our sister Mary Magdalene and gone to the tomb in the dark looking for the One who can ease the pain, who can call your name and let you know it’s going to be okay, it’s going to be light again, and then not been able to find him – not be able to hear him?  

Takes my breath way because I've been there too.  I remember a totally stressful time in my life about 15 years ago – lots going on – lots of confusion – lots of uncertainty – walking around in the dark.  And of course I turned to Jesus for help – for direction, for comfort – in my darkness I walked to the tomb to find him.  And guess what?  I couldn’t see him.  I stood outside the tomb and was unable to find him.  I longed to hear him call my name but I heard nothing, so I know how Mary Magdalene felt.  But I didn't panic like her.  That’s not my style.  Instead, I got mad.  I was livid.  This is ridiculous.  Where is he when I need him the most?  

I was ready to give up on the whole faith and “believing in Jesus” thing.  So I did something else that Mary Magdalene did – I ran to a friend and told him the whole situation and that I couldn’t find Jesus and: I was done with my faith.  He listened for a while then encouraged me to try an experiment: to live one week as if I knew for certain that there was no God – to live one full week not counting on or trusting in Jesus – not having any faith.  I was so angry and frustrated that I readily agreed, and I spent the next week living without God.  And living miserably.  My days were confused, my direction was unclear – and I felt totally empty.  I had no foundation.  And as that dark time of “no-faith living” ended, I again did what Mary Magdalene did.  Because look at where we find her after she leaves the tomb and goes home to talk to her friends: she’s back standing outside the tomb.  She knew she still needed him.  Her heart was empty and she knew only Jesus the Christ could fill that emptiness.  So she returned to the tomb.  She must have had that woman’s intuition, right?  Almost like she knew – like she sensed something beautiful but just couldn’t recognize it.  Like in her heart she knew something amazing was going on in that tomb but she missed it.  “I'm going to go back,” she says – “I think he was there.”  Somehow.  So she returned to the tomb.

Now, we know the rest of the story – we know he was there the whole time.  But, you know what?  Sometimes we can't seem to find Jesus – but that doesn't mean he’s not there.  He is.  He is always there.  That is one of the powerful outcomes of Easter, of Resurrection Sunday.  That he is there – that he can be there.  On Easter Sunday let me reaffirm that Jesus has been raised from the dead and that he has no constraints.  He Is Risen!  He has conquered death and is free and is always there for you.  Amen?  Through the resurrection, Jesus has entered and initiated New Life – a different life – one that has no bounds. That is why we celebrate Easter Sunday and the Resurrection.  Easter Sunday, the resurrection, makes all the difference, friends.  It is the most important day of the year.  Because he lives, I can face the day.  Because he lives, he is with us – wherever we are, wherever we go.  

And sometimes we don’t recognize him.  Mary Magdalene had missed something.  I had missed something.  He was there for me in so many ways – in so many people who were caring for me – in my friend who had faith for me when I couldn’t – in opportunities that I was ignoring – in small but beautiful blessings that he was showering upon me, like sunsets and green grass and another day to live.  Jesus was there the whole time.  Like Mary Magdalene, I just didn't recognize him.

That happens.  We don’t recognize him – until – until he calls our names.  Until, with the power of the resurrection in his voice, he calls our names.  Just like Mary Magdalene.  What a beautiful scene!!  There she stands, in quiet desperation; in deep sadness.  But then – she hears his voice – she hears his voice call her name.  
“Mary.”

With one word, a word of deep love, the dawn breaks and he restores her.  In that moment she is made whole again – in that moment she knows that she is not alone and that her Rabbouni, her friend and teacher is still with her.  And he was there the whole time.  And like Mary Magdalene, as I sat in my darkness weeping and wondering, my heart heard him call my name.  “Tedd.  I’m here.  I always have been.”  In that moment I knew all would be well.  

Sisters and brothers, part of the joy and brilliance of the resurrection, of our celebration on Easter Sunday, is that everything has changed now.  Because of that empty tomb, everything changed.  Everything is now different.  Jesus is different.  The world is now changed.  Changed for the better.  That is Good News.  Through his being raised from the dead, Jesus is now able to be present with us in new and powerful ways.  I can't really explain it; I just know it’s true.  I felt it.  Mary Magdalene knows it’s true.  She felt it.  Sisters and brothers, the cross is really important, don't get me wrong, but the empty tomb, the empty tomb is what changes everything.  The resurrection of Jesus creates new life.  Everything is different and can be different. 

And let me affirm that on this Easter morning he is fully with you – that he stands not on the cross, not in the tomb, but right here next you and says your name with the deepest passion and love.  Jesus is present and he calls your name too.  If you look around and listen you can hear it – if you just stop for a moment and listen with the ears of faith, you can hear him say your name – and when you hear it you will know what it is to be healed and loved and satisfied and made whole – like Mary Magdalene – and you too will shout out like Mary Magdalene, with Resurrection Hope and Easter joy shouting: 
“I have seen the Lord!”

Because of the empty tomb he is alive and the world is different.  That is Good News.  He Is Risen!  Thanks be to God.  
